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10.30. I took Thersie down to dinner. We had a woodcock winch
had been shot in the Marsh by the Squire.
Tuesday, Candlemas Day
I went to see Benjamin Hawkins. 'The times were much harder
for poor folk when I was a lad, let people say what they will,1 said
Benjamin. Sometimes when an outstanding field rick was threshed
or brought into the barn the shepherd or carter had the privilege of
planting a few potatoes there and he was so overjoyed with his good
Fortune that he thought he had got a small farm. There was no
such thing known then as planting potatoes in the field, and this
made every foot of the garden ground so precious that people could
not spare room for flowerbeds. Some of the old women would have
a flower border and raise a few pinks and roses and a little thyme and
lad's love, make up the flowers into knots and nosegays, and sell
them at a halfpenny apiece. The lads would buy them and stick
them in their hats on Sundays. Nosegays were very much sought
after. Benjamin thought the new law compelling boys to go to
school till they are 12 years old a bad law, unjust and hard upon the
parents.
Friday, 5 February
My Mother tells us that when she was a little child of three or four
years old she was sent every morning with a nurse from her fathers
house at Langley Fitzurse to the village school kept by Dame Fair-
lamb at the Pound, Langley Burrell, in the cottages where old blind
Thomas JefFeries lived and died. My Mother was not allowed to
play with the village children but when school was over she was
taken home by the nurse. Dame Fairlamb was one of the real old
fashioned dames, severe and respectable with rod and spectacles.
Afterwards my Mother went to the Moravian school at East
Tytherton daily on a donkey which she urged forward by rattling a
bunch of keys in his ear.
Shrove Tuesday, 9 February
Dined at the Paddocks. People were talking about Mr. Torrens'
will (late of Corsham) which left £70,000 between his butler and
housekeeper. Some remarks were passed too upon a set of verses
that appeared in the Devizes Gazette upon the Chippenham Ball,
author unknown and the tone of the verses low.

